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of walking home from the "center," as the heart of
Moscow is called. This time I came upon a line of
automobile trucks, even more heavily loaded. Three
or four men accompanied each load and driver. I
glimpsed the inscriptions on a number of crates and
boxes. They were addressed in English, Swedish, Span-
ish. Their destinations were London, New York, Stock-
holm and less familiar cities in South America, in the
Near East, in the Orient.
Evening after evening thereafter I came upon simi-
lar scenes. Huge trucks would emerge from govern-
ment warehouses, which were guarded by soldiers, and
make the run to the railway freight house, where their
contents would be loaded into freight cars, having for
their destination the Soviet's foreign border.
Officially this particular form of Moscow's night
activities was explained as a matter of routine. It was
pointed out that the Soviet government had established
a twenty-four hour day for a number of the more im-
portant and strategic industries. Transportation was in
that class, the railroads of the Soviet Union being the
weakest link in the whole of Russia's industry.
Unofficially this rather intensified movement of
freight, mostly foodstuffs intended for export, at night,
was declared to be more a matter of policy than of
accident. It was done, so it was said, to obviate any
unpleasant comment and possibly also an occasional
riot by the hungry and exhausted populace.
With small exceptions, such as the credits accorded